SOMETHIN! TELLS ME THAT. 

MAN SOLD ME A WHISTLE 

FOR GEESES INSTEAD 
OF MEECES / 


GOOP PAY, SIR ! 
NEW LIFEGUARD 
HUCKLEBERRY 
REPORTING 
FOR DUTY | 


SAY, NOW.THERE'S MY 
CHANCE! I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED TO BE A HEROIC- 
TYPE LIFEGUARD AND 

RESCUE POOR, HELPLESS 
SWIMMERS IN DISTRESS! 


‘LIFEGUARDS | 
rte a 
WANTED! 
(a aed 
INSIDE 
LIFEGUARD 
STATION. 


SHUCKS, SIZE ISN'T EVERYTHING, SiR ! 


AFTER ALL, SOMETIMES GOOP THINGS 
COME IN SMALL PACKAGES! LIKE 


PEANUTS! HAVE ONE! 
kx 


== 


YOU BET, SiR! 
HOUND ~ DOG 
PADPLE-STYLE, 
OF COURSE | 


OKAY, I'LL GIVE YOU 
A CHANCE! PICK UP 
YOUR SWEAT SHIRT 
\ AN? SUNGLASSES 
\, AT THE LOCKER 
ROOM ! 


Flease send notice, o 


> President: Paul 
ibert P. Di 


reach us five 
ldrasé enclosi 
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So, SHORT ORDER... 


7 

T FEEL REAL 
HEROIG-LIKE 
UP HERE! TCAN 
HARDLY WAIT 
TO SAVE SOME 
POOR HELPLESS 
SWIMMER | 


I THINK MAYBE T'LL GIVE 
THE NEW LIFEGUARD A 
LITTLE TEST TO KEEP 
HIM ON HIS TOES } 


a AS 
Bey HARK! D0 T 
rid HEAR A CALL 
FOR HELP? 

>. 
Powe 


HELP! HELPy 
MR, LIFEGUARD! 
RELLLLP! 


[7 don'T DesPaiz, Poor, 
HELPLESS SWIMMER | 


IM COMING TO} 
YOUR RESCUE | : 


I'LL HAVE YOU SAFE, 
SOUND, AND DRY IN A... 


HOO, BOY! MAYBE THERE'S MORE TO THIS 
LIFEGUARDING THAN I FIGURED... MAINLY 
GETTING PAST THAT SURF! 


WHAT THE DINGDONG'S 
KEEPING THAT SQUIRT? 
MAYBE I DIDN'T YELL 


LOUP ENOUGH! / 


DON'T GIVE UP POOR, THIS OL’ BOAT-LAUNCHER 

HELPLESS SWIMMER ! OUGHT TO GET ME PAST THAT 

TLL SAVE YOU IF IT SURF ! 1O-9-8-6-4-Z- 
TAKES ALL DAY! = 


oa 
Le 


BOY (THAT SURE DID IT! 
TLL REACH THAT SWIMMER: 
IN NO TIME ATALL ! 


HOWEVER, BEING AS WE'RE SO 
DESPERATE FOR HELP, I'M GOING 
10 GIVE YOU ONE MORE CHANCE ! 
YOU'LL TAKE THE LIFEGUARD POST 
AT RIP TIDE BEACH ! YOU'LL BE 
SAFELY OUT OF THE WAY 
THERE ! 


GEE WHIZ! IT'S SURE LONELY OUT 
HERE ! THERE'S NOT A LIVING-TYPE 
SOUL IN SIGHT FOR MILES! I'M 
BANISHED TO THE 


T HAVEN'T THE HEART TO FIRE 
THE LI'L CLUCK , BUT AFTER ONE 
DAY AT RIP TIDE BEACH HELL BE 4 
GLAD TO QU/T/ THERE'S NO 
COLDER, WINDIER, LONELIER, 
OR MORE INACCESSIBLE 
PLACE ON THE WHOLE 

COAST ! 


DAWGGONE, HOW CAN I 
PROVE I CAN RESCUE 
POOR, HELPLESS SWIMMERS 
IF THERE'S NOBODY 
TO RESCUE 7 


OW. SHUCKS! RAIN | 7 

GUESS MAYBE I'D BETTER | 

GET UNDER COVER! T 
WOULDN'T WANT TO 


iN 
% 


\ 


UP AND BE SNUG'S 


REAL THOUGHTFUL OF 
THEM TO PROVIDE ME 
WITH AN UMBRELLA ! 
I'LL JUST RAISE ‘ER 


WELL, COME WIND OR COME RAIN, \oa 
NEVER LET IT BE SAID LIFEGUARD 
HUCKLEBERRY DESERTED HIS POST! 
TLL JUST HUDDLE HERE TILL I’M 

RELIEVED FROM DUTY ! ° 


SANWHILE, NOT SO NSD NEWS, SHARKNOSE! JUST HEARD 
RY ON THE RADIO THE COAST GUARD'S 
<I N STOPPING AND SEARCHING ALL 
i FISHING BOATS AROUND HERE ! 
Pee | THEY'LL SURE FIND THE 
t \ JEWELS WE'RE SMUGGLING! 


TOO FAR OFFSHORE... 


IDRAT! WONDER HOW THEY GOT WIND OF OUR \ SUPPOSE LUCKILY WE'RE OFF A\ 
OPERATION! WE BETTER GET RIP OF THE LONELY SECTION OF 
GOODS FAST! WE'LL DUMP EM OVERBOARD THE COAST ! FIND A 
$0 THEY'LL FLOAT TO, SHORE, AND PK 'EMUE AS A | BEACH WITH NOBODY, 4 
LA : fi ON IT! THERE'S A 

Ze LITTLE COVE ! 
TLL HAVE A 

LOOK THROUGH 

THE GLASS ! 


NOPE! NOT A SOUL IN SIGHT! |f THE JEWELS ARE SAFE AND SNUG 
JUST ROCKS AND A WRECKED INSIDE THIS LIFE PRESERVER! IT 
LIFEGUARD STAND! IT'S A SHOULD REACH SHORE IN ABOUT 
PERFECT SPOT, ALL RIGHT ! AN HOUR ! 
y NOT A MINUTE TOO 
SOON! HERE COMES 


A COAST GUARD 
CUTTER ! 


DAWGNAB NT, IT DON'T FEEL LIKE I'M 
EARNING MY WAGES JUST SITTING 
HERE DOING NOTHING BUT FREEZING! 
I'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING TO KEEP 


I'LL MAKE A SORT OF DIVING BOARD 
JAMMEP BETWEEN THESE ROCKS 


WHICH SHOULD GET ME PAST 
THE BREAKERS, ar 
—" % 


GUESS MAYBE JUST TO KEEP 
BUSY, T'LL TRY 'ER OUT! 


I KNOW! I'LL FIGURE OUT SOME WAY 
TO GET PAST THAT POUNDING-TYPE 


BY GOLLY, I'D SAY THAT'S A 
FAIR JOB OF CONSTRUCTION ! 
MAYBE I SHOULD HAVE BEEN. 
A BUILDER OF BRIDGES AND 
SUCH ! 


I HEARD A POOR z 


yo 
SWIMMER HOLLERING [i Dy 
~~] 


HELPLESS- TYPE, 


FOR HELP OUTTHERE J 
IN THE CRUEL SEA —, 


HELPLESS - TYPE 
SWIMMER! IAM 
COMING TO... 


= 


2 


WHOOP! I-I CAN'T SEEM TO GET TO THE 
SURFACE | IN FACT, I'M LIKE BEING PULLED 


QUT TO SEA! I THINK I'M CAUGHT INAN J 


ONLY (G45°/) TROUBLE (R47) IS THAT Bl 
TIM GETTING CRAMPS IN MY MUSCLES 
(GASP) FROM THE COLD WATER | 


7 YOU KNOW SOMETHING 7 I MUST BE 
PUTTING ON WEIGHT! I NEVER 
: BUSTED A DIVING 
BOARD BEFORE ! 
OQ f 


LIKE! I JusT. 
BETTER MAKE 
A HEE-ROIC © 
EFFORT AND 
BUST LOOSE 
OR TILL BEA 


TILL JUST FLOAT HERE ONJ) 
THIS ae PRESERVER, 


GUESS TI MUST LIVE RIGHT OR 
SOMETHING, ‘CAUSE I WILL HAVE Ji 
TO ADMIT MY BRAINS HAD 
NOTHING TO DO WITH ME 
BEING SAVED FROM BEING 

A DOOMED DOGGIE ! 


a 


4 


MEANWHILE, [/ WE SURE HOODWINKED THOSE COAST GUARD | {YEAH ! ITSHOULD'VE 
SWABS ! NOW ALL WE HAVE TO DO IS GO FLOATED CLOSE TO 
AROUNP THE POINT TO RIP TIDE BEACH SHORE BY NOW | 
ANP PICK UP THAT LIFE PRESERVER! 


HEY, FEEL THAT? THE GREAT HOPPIN! HALIBUT ! 
WIND'S STOPPING! IF IT SOMEBODY'S OUT THERE 


CHANGES TO AN OFF~ FLOATING IN THE 
SHORE WIND, THE LIFE : LIFE PRESERVER ! 
PERSERVER'LL BE 

BLOWN OUT.TO SEA! 


BRING THAT LIFE PRESERVER IN! LISTEN! YOU BETTER 
IT BELONGS TO US ! GET OVER BEING TIRED 
GEE, WISH T COULD, IN AHURRY ...OR 
BUT I'M TOO TIRED * ELSE 
TO MOVE A FINGER ! 
HONEST! LET ME 
REST A BiT! 


OR ELSE WHAT, 
IF I MAY ASK? 


TH-THAT'S WHAT I Y We BETTER 


THOUGHT NOU SAID! ANY HEADWAY! IT'S | GET THE BOAT 
2'M KINDA UN-TIRED THIS OFF-SHORE_{ AND PICK HIM UPY 
NOW, COME TO WIN? 


THINK OF ITL = 


Y NO.IT'S TOO FAR! HE MIGHT DRIFT OUT AND 
\ GET PICKED UP BYSOMEONE ! THERE'S ONLY 
ONE THING TO D0... SW/M OUT/ 


S-SWIM? THAT 
WATER'S C-COLD! 


V THINGS'LL BE PLENTY HOT FOR US 
IF WE DON'T GET THE GEMS IN THAT 
LIFE PRESERVER ! 
COME ON! 


WELL, SOAK MY HEAD ! 
THOSE FELLERS age 


SOUNDS LIKE THEY 
KNOW ABOUT IT NOW! 
LIFEGUARD HUCK, IT'S 
TIME TO GOINTO 

ACTION WITH ALL. 
FOUR FEET! 


DON'T GO AWAY, 
FELLERS ! I'LL BE 
RIGHT BACK | THIS 
LIFE PRESERVER 

WON'T HOLD THE 
THREE OF US! 


GRAB HOLD 
OF THIS ! 


(WHEW 1) “THERE! 


YOU FELLERS 
KAY ? 


{7 GUESS THEY ARE! ...HMM! WONDER WHY IT'S PROBABLY FULL OF 
THEY WERE SO ALL-FIRED ANXIOUS TO GET SMUGGLED GEMS! WE'RE 
THAT BEAT-UP OL' LIFE PRESERVER? FROM THE COAST GUARD 
STATION DOWN THE LINE! 
THE CUTTER OUT THERE 
GOT SUSPICIOUS OF 
THOSE JASPERS AND 
52 tha TO CHECK 


EM! 


(| 


r= 
YEP! DIAMONDS...SEWN ET YOUR HANDS UP! mic 
IN COMPARTMENTS IN ~--OH, NEVER MIND ! 
THE CORK! 
a WELL, I GOT 
PERMANENT-TYPE 


\FE-SAVING JOB 
AT A BRAND-NEW 
BEACH ! AND T 
MADE SURE THAT 

I WON'T FAIL 
AT THIS JOB ! 


SORT OF DO-IT-YOURSELF 
LIFESAVING, YOU MIGHT SAY! 


BRUMEOE 


LOOK, BOO BOO! 
A HONEY BEE! 


LET'S MAKE A 

RUN FOR IT, 
YOG!! MAYBE 
HE DIDN'T 


NO BUTS, BOO BOO! 
COME ON! HE'S 
HEADING NORTH! 


NO,NO! IF WE FOLLOW 
THE LITTLE BEE WE'LL 
FIN? SOME HONEY! 


THERE HE GOES, STOP WORRYING, BOO BOO! 
LITTLE FRIEND...INTO ALL WE HAVE TO 00 |S WAIT 
THAT OLD OAK TREE! / UNTIL THE BEES LEAVE THE 
TREE... THEN WE HELP 
OURSELVES TO THE 
GOODIES! 


QUIET, YOG!, 
OR THEY'LL 
HEAR YOU! 


I HOPE You 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE DOING! 


» | YOU SEE, LITTLE COMPANION 
'S NEVI NY 


+s THERE’ 
PROBLEM IF ONE USES 
ONE'S HEAD! 


THAT'S A TOUGH 
LITTLE BEE THEY 
LEFT ON GUARD! 


YI SAW THEM X NOU'RE GOING 
DOTHIS ONCE \ TO SMOKE HIM 
INA MOTION PICTURE! 


i FF NOW STAND BACK, B00 B00... 


HERE GOES THE BELLOWS ! 


/ WAS HE COME OUT (COUGH 
YET, BOO BOO ? (COUGH!) 
(COUGH! CHOKE!) 


MORE (CHOK 
NEEDED! (GASP! CHOKE!) 


HE'S (CHOKE!) ON HIS WAY, EH,800 BOO? 
WE'VE GOTTEN RID OF THE LITTLE GUY /(G4sP/) 


7 
ht 


HOW ARE YOu 
DOING, YOG!? 


GOOD GRIEF! HE'S 
PASSED OUT! 


HANG ON NOG! ! 
(CHOKE!) 
T'LC SAVE YOU! 


F274 1 DON'T KNOW HOW THAT 
BEE LIVED THROUGH IT! 


NO WONDER , 
YOG!...LOOK! 
THE BEE'S 
WEARING A 


YOU KNOW: SOMETHING, 
YOGI? THAT LITTLE BEE, 
IS BEATING THE TAR 
OUT OF YOU! 


SAN WAIT A 
MINUTE 


IT 1S COMPLETELY 
UNNECESSARY TO 
REMIND ME! 


I OUTWEIGH Him BY" Yo 
OVER A HUNORED AND 
SEVENTY POUNDS! & 


/ 90, COME OUT AND 
FIGHT LIKE A MAN, —— 
BEE! I DARE YOU! P y i 1 f/f STAND BACK, 
BOO BOO! T 
NEED ROOM! 


NO GETTING AROUND |, 
FAITHFUL FRIEND...THAT'S 
A TOUGH LITTLE BEE! 


Y Noa! ...wHy Don't WE 
JUST BUY SOME HONEY 


\F YOU LIKE IT 


NO SiR, BOO BOO! NO BEE 
CAN OUTSMART YOGI! 


T STILL HAVE A 
TRICK OR THREE 
UP MY SLEEVE! 


YOU TURN THE HOSE ON, AN? 
I'LL PUT IT IN THE TREE ! 


WE'LL FLOAT 
HIM OUT! 


AN? THIS 
HOSE IS 
GOING 

TO HELP! 


POOR YOGI . 
NO ONE CAN 
SAY HE'S A 
QUITTER! 


ki 


‘ 
GREAT SscOTT! 
NOW WHAT ? 
) | | 2 


TURN IT (GLUB!) OFF, 
BOO BOO! | 


THE LITTLE BEE 
CAUGHT ME FROM 
BEHIN?! (GUZA) 


GOLLY YOU'RE 


FULL OF WATER, 


yoa\! 


LET'S FACE IT, BOO B00! 
HE'S TOO TOUGH FOR US! 


THEN YOU'LL STOP YOG! 


NOPE ._.WE SHALI 
NOW RESORT TO 


SOME TRICKY-TYPE 


TRICKERY ! 


L 


HOMEMADE FLOWER PATCH BY 


NOW WE WHEEL THE oe 
— ¢ 


THE BEE AND NATURALLY 
HE'LL FOLLOW! 


GOOD, 


ACCORDING TO PLAN! 


HE'S FOLLOWING IT. 


SEE HOW EASY 
\T 1S WHEN You 
USE THE OLD 
NOGGIN? 


Y NOW We HEAD 
FOR THAT. 
CLEARING }. 


WATCH IT, LITTLE CHUM ! IT'S AGOOD THING I 
TILL HAVE TO WORK FAST! Mi 


REMEMBERED THis OLD). ( YOU CAUSHT 
PACKING CASE ——\_ HIM, YOGIE 
BEING HERE! 


YOU SEE, BOO BOO... 
WHEN BRUTE 
} FORCE WON'T WORK, 


YOU'VE GOT TO USE 
BRAINPOWER ! 


\ 


FIRST WE PUT SOME 
BIG ROCKS ON THIS} 
Box ! 


leer 


THERE! LET'S 


SEE HIM GET 
OUT OF THAT! 


CAREFUL WITH THE BUCKETS, 
BOO B00. ..ESPECIALLY WHEN THERE'S 
WE FILL'EM WITH HONEY ! THE TREE, 
UTTLE 
. FRIEND ! 


HOLD IT, YOGI ! 

YOU'RE’ NOT 
DIPPING 

. HONEY... 


THEY'VE RETURNED! 
HEAD FOR THE 
PIANO Box ! 


LES! “oa 
ae 


DIPPING 


ouch! SOME HIDING PLACE 
“ YOU PICKED, YOG! — IFIGURE \T'S BETTER TO HAVE 
THAT BEE |S STILL ONE BITING US THAN THE 
IN HERE | WHOLE TRIBE ! 


Biddy Buddy had been swimming from one 
end of his quiet, blue pond to the other all 


_ morning. He should have been a most happy 


fellow, but the tiny duckling kept dreaming 
of bluer waters and more excitement. 

"TIL bet there is a pond soméwhere that 
would be much nicer, where more things 
happen, and where the water would be cooler 
and bluer than in this old pond,” he quacked 
discontentedly. "I wish I could find it.” 

"Ahem," honked a large mallard partially 
hidden among the willows. “I couldn't help 
overhearing you. I know just the place you 
are looking for. I'm on my way there now, 
if you would care to accompany me.” 

"I sure would,” squawked Biddy Buddy 
excitedly. Then, kicking his little webbed 
feet furiously, fluttering his wings, and skim- 
ming over the water until he was going fast 
enough for a takeoff, he turned south to 
follow Mr, Mallard. 

It seemed as if they had been flying for 
miles when Mr. Mallard swooped low and 
qlided in for a landing on a small green knoll 
al the edge of a crystal-blue pond. 

It looked like a painting to Biddy Buddy 
as he, too, glided in for a landing and planted 
his feet firmly on the ground again. 

"Well, here we are. You're on your own 
now,” said Mr. Mallard, as he joined a group 
of ducks who apparently had been waiting 
for him to arrive. 

Biddy Buddy nodded his thanks, Every- 
thing was exactly as he had hoped: blue, 


blue water; green, green grass; ducks every- _ 


where; and excitement around every comer. 

Biddy Buddy suddenly realized that he 
was hungry, so he decided to search for a 
tasty tidbit along the edge of the water. He 


waddled over to the bank and dove in with 
a splash. When he bobbed to the surface, he 
saw some children running to the edge of 
the pond, laughing and shouting and throw- 
ing popcorn into the water. 

Biddy Buddy splashed about excitedly. All 
he succeeded in doing was to create a smal) 
whirlpool, and he found himself going ‘round 
and ‘round in circles. 

Then, before he knew it, he was surrounded 
by ducks of all sizes. They were quacking 
and honking and snapping at the white bits 
floating on the surface of the water. As fast 
as the kernels fell onto the pond, the ducks 
snapped them up in their hungry bills. Biddy 
Buddy was pushed from side to side by the 
larger birds, and he was not able to catch 
any of the fluffy white popcorn. 

Paddling over to the bank, Biddy Buddy 
flapped up out of the water, where he thought 
he would be safer, and landed right in the 
middle of a football game. He scooted as 
fast as his short duck lags could scoot, back 
to the water, With his luck, he might end up 
becoming the football: 

Splash! “Safe at last,” he panted, He was 
still gasping for air when he was bumped by 
a motorboat skimming across the pond, 

Puffing and panting, quacking and pad- 
dling, the little duckling finally managed to 
swim to the safety of a garden of lily pada. 
He floated there in the quiet water until ha 
had recovered from his adventuros in the 
new pond. ’ 

“Mother told me that the water only looks 
bluer in the other fellow's pond,’ he quacked, 
as he winged his way back home to his own 
pond in the wildwood —a tired and wiser 
Biddy Buddy. 


YESSIREE, SON, 
TODAY'S A 
BIG DAY IN YOUR 
LIFE... AVERY 
SPECIAL 
Day! 


TODAY YOU ARE GONNA 
CHASE YOUR FIRST MOUSE! 
THAT'S WHAT'S SO SPECIAL! 


WHY?! BECAUSE YOU'RE A G47, AND CATS 
JUST NATURALLY CHASE MEECES ! 


BUT THAT'S 
SILLY, DADDY... 
WHY SHOULD 


OBSERVE FOR 
YOURSELF, SON ! 
THERE'S WHERE 


OH,B0Y! \e 

you HAVE \ Lae, J 

SOMETHING HEAR THEM 
FOR ME x) COMING 
TO SEE? y NOW ! 


HERE I GO! 
YOU'LL BE 
PROUP 
OF ME! 


THERE THEY GO, SON 
Go 


GET 


EMS 


ee 


WHAT A BOY! A CHIP 
OFF THE OLP BLOCK! 


ARE YOU FOR 
REAL MICE? 


SURE, WE'RE 
FOR REAL 


YEAH YOU 
MIGHT SAY 
THAT! 


OH,BOY! HERE 
IT COMES! HERE's JO 
WHERE HE GRABS 
‘EM... REAL 
SNEAKY- 
LIKES 
(CHUCKLE!) 


6 


TM JINK'S 
GLAS 10 


RF 


MEET YOU! Bll MEET YOU, 
= \ 700: 


Boy! HOWDY ! 
PLEASED TO 


OOPS! IT'S JINKS! 


SEE YOU LATER, 
6 


YOU'RE SUPPOSED 
TO CHASE 'EN! 
NOT SHAKE HANDS 


BUT, THEY SEEMED \| 
LIKE SUCH NICE? 
MICE, : 


HERE X COME NOU GUYS! T'LL MAKE 
MEECE-BURGERS QUTA YOU, 
AN! SERVE YOU WITH 
CATNIP SAUCE! 


HURRY, DIXIE! HE'S 
PRETTY SPEEDY. 


TODAY! 


SORRY, JINKS ! WE OKAY! I GET IT, DADDY! ) 
DON'T ALLOW CATS HERE I COME! Sar 


IN OUR HOUSE! 
Te 
me" 


NIKE! THOSE 
WISE-TYPE GUYS! 


HOW'S THAT, DAD? DID {/NOW...CATS CHASE 
I DO ITRIGHT? MEECES!...RIGHT, SON? 


CATS DO NOT SHAKE HANDS WITH } © HERE! TAKE THIS! YOU'RE A HUNTER 
MEECES! THAT'S WRONG! MS AREAL CAT! NOW, GO OUT AND BRI 
GET IT? COMPRENOE 7 | 


CHUCKLE!) YOU GOTTA 
GET TOUGH WITH'EM! I'D 
BETTER CHECK ON HIM 
ANP SEE HOW HE DOES! 


DLL BET HE 
SCARES THE 


YYou'Re WELCOME, 
AMIGO, OLD 


WOW ! LOOK AT THAT BOY | 
RIGHT IN AFTER THEM ! 
HE'S A KILLER-DILLER! 


THANKS, FELLOWS ! 
IUKE CHEESE! 


MY BOY LIKES CHEESE... IN DESPERATION , JINKS HAS 
MQUSE-TYPE FOOD! A CONSULTATION WITH 
HOW MORTIFYIN'! PIXIE AN? DIXIE... 


NOU MEAN, IF WE BEAT YOU UP, YOUR 
SON WILL HATE 


AND HE'LL fet WHEN CAN WE START? GO AHEAD AND 
GROW UPTO f \ iy LET ME HAVE IT 


\ 


RIGHT NOW— 
HOPE 


HEY! YOU 


UH-OH! LET'S. 


SCRAM, DIXIE ! 


SUCCESS AT LAST! THAT WAS A MEAN THING 
UST Nae bolt ete YOU WERE DOING TO MY 


THANKS, FELLAS! IT WORKED! MY SON DOESN'T 
nhs ANY MORE! 


NORMAL. 


DOES IT HURT, DAD? 


ONLY WHEN TI LAUGH... 
AND I'M NOT LAUGHIN'! 
GO OUT: AND PLAY, SON! 


\T WAS A PLEASURE! 


ASK US reel 
/\ 


OH, WO! NOW HE 
LIKES DOGS 


DOGS LIKE HIM! 
HOW HUMILICATIN'! 


LET'S SEE... THERE 

WAS SOMETHING L 

WAS SUPPOSED TO 
BE CAREFUL OF 


CRITTER! NOW 
WHAT WAS IT? 


IT WAS NOT TO DUST INSIPE HIS 

JAWS, 'CAUSE THEY'RE BALANCE? 
S0IS TO SNAP SHUT IF 

SOMETHING GETS INSIDE 'EM! 


N= GOSH, HOW AM TGOING TO 
SO] GET OUT? THis HOLE'S T00 

SMALL 10 SQUEEZE THROUGH! 

T'D YELL FOR HELP, EXCEPT 

YOU'RE NOT SUPPOSED TO ! 


QUIET 
16 REQUESTE? 
IN THE MUSEUM, 
NO SINGING , 
YODELING, OR 


YELLING FOR 
HELP, ETC. 


ah. 


GUESS T'LL HAVE TO WAIT TILL 
THE MUSEUM'S CLOSED AND i 
HAVE OLD CHARLEY, THE GUARD, 
UNJAW ME! 


UH-OH! HERE 

| COMES SOMEBODY! 
MAYBE THEY CAN #8 

HELP ME 


a 


NOBODY IN THIS ROOM, 

SNEAKER! LET'S HIDE IN 

HERE TILL THE MUSEUM 
OSES! sth 


LET'S GO DOWN THE HALL 
TO THE MUMMY ROOM ! 
WE'LL HAVE A BETTER 
CHANCE TO GET THE 
JUMP ON THE GUAR? 
WHEN HE MAKES 

HIS ROUNDS! 


MEY, CHARLEY! 
I NEED SOME 


If SHUCKS , THEY DIDN'T COME IN 
HERE ! I DASSN'T YELL EITHER, 

p SO I GUESS I'LL JUST HAVE TO 

., WAIT FOR CHARLEY! 


GREAT GUNK! 
THIS KING-SIZE 
BAG OF BONES 

IS HAUNTED! _/ 


WELL, WHAT {/ BEY! WHAT Was ALL 
DO YOU KNOW! THAT RACKET? AWFUL 
THAT THUD NOISY FOR A GUARD! 


Vagal 


OHHHHH, \/ WHILLIKERS! POOR CHARLEY'S" T FEEL AWFUL! 1'D LIKE To ¥ 
MY peel | HIT HIS HEAD! GEE! I BETTER LIE DOWN FOR A FEW DAYS! & 


THINK THERE'S | 
A BED IN THE 


THEY'RE GETTING TOGETHER AN EXHIBIT I'LL GET SOME 

OF OL ANTIQUE-TYPE FURNITURE! YOU WATER FROM THE 

JUST RELAX IN THIS OLD FOUR-POSTER FOUNTAIN IN 
BED! THE HALL... 


=o 


GOSH! WHAT'S HE SO | WHAT'S THE IT'S THE GUARD! 
SORE ABOUT? I 21D SAY TROUBLE? OR AT LEAST I 
— PARDON MES THINK IT WAS! 
THEY MUST HAVE 
REPLACEP THE 
REGULAR ONE! 


/ THE ARMOR ROOM! \ A cost, THERE isn't TIME!) 
TLL GET INONE OF HERE THEY COME! 
THOSE TIN SUITS! ey as y 
bua ‘ P 
K | < 4 
Z~ e PIT 
| 


HE WENT IN THE Z YOU GUARP THE DOOR! 
ARMOR ROOM! Z T'LL LOOK AROUND! 


WE BETTER FINP HIM QUICK-LIKE! 
IT'S GOING TO BE AN ALL-NIGHT 
JOB THE WAY IT IS ‘TO OPEN THE 
SAFE IN THE DIRECTOR'S OFFICE! 


Las b im 
eee 


S-SAFE-CRACKERS! GOSH! ) 
I'VE GOT TO GET BACK TO 
CHARLEY! HE'LL KNOW 
WHAT TO DO!... MAYBE I 
CAN KIND OF 

SIDLE OUT , 

THE DOOR 

REAL EASY- 


(OH, MY GOOPNESS!) 
T FORGOT ABOUT ¢ 
THAT SUIT OF 


THERE HE GOES! 
AFTER HIM! 


SO WHAT IF THERE. 
IS A RARE ANTIQUE) 
JEWEL COLLECTION) 
IN THE SAFE ?! 


WE CAN'T! THE GUARP IS THE ONLY ONE 
WHO CAN OPEN THE MUSEUM DOORS ! 
WE'VE GOT TO CATCH HIM! BESIDES, 
HE'S GOTTEN A PRETTY GOOP 200K 


HEY, HE FIXED HIMSELF 7A/S 

TIME! WE CAN TURN DOWN THIS 

CORRIDOR ANP HEAD HIM OFF IN 

THE TRANSPORTATION EXHIBIT 
ROOM ! 


UH-OH! I THINK I MAPE A, 

WRONG TURN ! IF I'p HAVE 

TURNED LEFT 1'D BE RIGHT! 

INSTEAD, I TURNED RIGHT, 
‘50 I'M WRONG! 


YIPE! THOSE GUYS SURE KNOW \7 = ‘| 
THEIR WAY AROUND THIS PLACE! / ‘ 
THEY'VE CUT ME OFF! UY | 


BETTER GET BACK | 
HE BONE ROOM FAST! 


WHO ISN'T? GET 
ON THIS BICYCLE ! 


HE'S HEADING BACK [we Hore! ) | 
TOWARP THE BONE ROOM '} > 
THIS TIME WE'VE GOT 


HIM FOR SURE! 


CHARLEY! CHARLEY! TWO CROOKS ARE GOING TO a: SPpuT? \ 

WAKE UP! THERE ARE A | { BUST OPEN THE MUSEUM SAFE! CROOKS 7 

COUPLE OF SAFE-TYPE THEY'RE CHASING MEON A _/ ( SAFE? 
CRACKERS IN THE — BICYCLE! Z \. BICYCLE? 


V 


if TH- THEY MUST BE AFTER THAT COLLECTION 
OF ANTIQUE JEWELRY WHICH IS GOING TO BE 
EXHIBITED! 


BY THE TRAPJAW 
STUPIDOSAURUS ! 


T HEAR THEM 
COMING ! 


mi Sea See RTA 
IT MUST HAVE SLIPPED } 7 700 uate! Y 
OUT OF MY HOLSTER fey oTHEY're = 
— WHEN I FELL! | ROUNDING 
ea THE 


CORNER! 
| bp oat 


QUICK ! 
LET'S GET 
OUT OF 
SIGHT! I 
KNOW A, 
WAY TO THE 
BASEMENT ! 
WE CAN HIDE 
THERE TILL. 
MORNING | 


MAYBE T CAN 
GET IT BEFORE 
OKS 


(OKAY, LET'S STOP! = BI USE THE BRAKES, DUMMY! 
AN FINISH THE 
JOB ON FOOT! 


EASY NOW! IT MIGHT 
BE ATRAP! 
pil 


OR ALMOST! LET'S J 
SNEAK BACK FOR 
A LOOK! ay 


OHHHH! H-HOW'D WE I'D SAY OU TRAP-JAW STUPIDOSAURUS 
GET BACK IN JAIL HAS THINGS WELL IN HAND, ..MAKE NO 
eee FAST ? “ey > BONES ASOUT THAT ! —-— 


GEE WHIZ! NOTA 
BITE ALL Day! 
LOOK AT Dixie! 
HE HAS ALL 
THE LUCK! 


IC _T'VE GOT AN IDEA! 
TLL CHANGE CLOTHES 
WITH DIXIE AND USE 
HIS FISHING 
EQUIPMENT ! 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! 
T HAVE HIS FISHING POLE, 
HIS BAIT, AND HIS 
CLOTHES... BUT 
NOT A SINGLE 
BITE! 


I'VE BEEN HERE 
THREE HOURS ! 
1'M GOING 


A PLEDGE De TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark iy, and always 
has been, 


The Dell code ei 
nates entively, rather dun regula 
objectionable material. That's 
when your child buys a Dell Comio 
you can be sure it contains only goud 
fun. “DELL. Comes ane can contcs” 
is our only credo and constant goal, 
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WE AIMS 


T0 PLEASE 


=> 


PLEAS) 

PINT Or AEA 
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